BOSWELL'S LIFE OF JOHNSON

practice of using words of disproportionate magnitude, is,
no doubt, too frequent every where; but I think, most re-
markable among the French, of which, all who have travelled
in France must have been struck with innumerable instances.

We went and looked at the church, and having gone into it
and walked up to the altar, Johnson, whose piety was con-
stant and fervent, sent me to my knees, saying, 'Now that you
are going to leave your native country, recommend your-
self to the protection of your CREATOR and REDEEMER.'

After we came out of the church, we stood talking for
some time together of Bishop Berkeley's ingenious sophistry
to prove the non-existence of matter, and that every thing in
the universe is merely ideal. I observed, that though we are
satisfied his doctrine is not true, it is impossible to refute it.
I never shall forget the alacrity with which Johnson
answered, striking his foot with mighty force against a large
stone, till he rebounded from it, CI refute it thus?

My revered friend walked down with me to the beach,
where we embraced and parted with tenderness, and engaged
to correspond by letters. I said, *I hope, Sir, you will not for-
get me in my absence.* JOHNSON. 'Nay, Sir, it is more likely
you should forget me, than that I should forget you.' As the
vessel put out to sea, I kept my eyes upon him for a consider-
able time, while he remained rolling his majestick frame in
his usual manner: and at last I perceived him walk back
into the town, and he disappeared.
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